Who is this superhero?
Sarge?
No.
Rosemary, the telephone operator?
No.
Henry, the mild-mannered janitor?
Could be.
Hong Kong Pooh Wee
Number one super guy.
Hong Kong Pooh Wee
Crickle down the humer now
Hong Kong Pooh Wee
Crickle down the humer now
He's got style, a booby style
And a heart that just won't stop
When the going gets rough
He's super tough
With a Hong Kong Pooh Wee chop
Hong Kong Pooh Wee
Number one super guy
Hong Kong Pooh Wee
Crickle down the humer now
Tickle chong, tickle chong
Tickle chock, tickle chock
Tickle chock, tickle chock
Hong Kong Pooh Wee
Terrific!
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Okay, that's the last of them. Let's split.
Okay, just sign this receipt and you can go.
Receipt? For what?
Why, we saw the sets go into the van.
Now, who could have swiped them and how?
Maybe we ought to ask them.
So long, you guys.
You'll be seeing us, but not on TV.
Now, this is the highlight of my day.
Eating lunch while watching my favorite TV show, Super Sergeant.
Ooh, ooh, you ninker pooh.
Why do you have to use that thing at a time like this?
Why, why, why?
But, Sergeant, sir, you told me to overhaul my equipment.
I did, and I just wanted to show you the suction this thing's got now.
Henry!
You move one muscle before my lunch hour's over and you're fired.
Hear that? Fired, finished, sacked.
Now, that there's a dedicated TV fan.
Hello, hello, police at quarters.
This is your cuddly crime fighter, Rosemary.
A stolen TV set? Where?
Ha-ha, you've got to be kidding.
Don't tell me I'm kidding.
Come see for yourself.
Now, I'll never know if Super Sergeant
captured those crooks that he had cornered.
Yes, oh, no.
Yes, oh, no.
Yes, oh, no.
Make up your mind, Rosemary.
Is it yes or is it no?
It's both.
Yes, TV sets are being stolen all over town,
and no, nobody knows who's doing it.
Well, don't just sit there.
Put out a 309, notify the FBI, call the Marines.
They've never guessed that the nation's number one crook catcher
is already on the move.
Stand back, Spot. Duty call.
And Hong Kong free answers.
Yah!
Well, so long, old faithful police cat.
I'm off to catch those TV thieves.
We're taking cover.
How about that, Al?
Coppin' it, man.
How about that, Al?
Coppin' a TV set from right under a cop's nose.
Yeah, this just might be the high point of our careers.
It's Hong Kong fooey, the nightmare of every honest crook.
Quick, hide the set.
Alrighty, fellas.
Say, have you seen any suspicious-looking characters
go by here with a TV set?
Nope.
Uh, no, we've been too busy loading a truck.
There, I'll give you a hand.
The spying fighters are never too busy
to help a hard-working honest man.
Oh!
Now, if I were a TV thief, where would I strike next?
Probably someplace where they had a lot of TV sets.
The people were on vacation.
Hey, ain't that just what I was talking about?
Good thing the store owner left a set of keys
at the police headquarters when he went on vacation.
Hmm.
They must have took the insides out of this one for repairs.
That'll just make a great hiding place to watch out for crooks.
Oh, boy, there ought to be enough TV sets in this store
to fill up the whole ship.
Yeah, then we'll sail down the coast
and sell them for a fortune.
Hmm, something tells me I've seen those two dudes before.
Yeah, we are rich.
Let's get at it.
Either they love moving furniture
or they are stealing it.
I think it's the latter.
Oh, I'm sure they're not.
Either they love moving furniture
or they are stealing it.
I think it's the latter.
Hey, what if I just let them steal me too?
Then I'll find out where they're hiding them.
Better get a disguise on, though.
Now, stay tuned for your favorite Western.
Hey, this set's turned on.
Yeah, and that cowboy looks just like Hong Kong Fooey.
It is Hong Kong Fooey.
Him again!
Guess the Hong Kong Fooey Hour is over.
Yah! Ha!
Ha! Yah!
Hey, hold on! The program's not over!
I ain't how to do this is.
Even my Hong Kong Book of Kung Fu
doesn't say how to get out of this place.
Hmm, guess the instructions
must have been written on the cupboard.
Oh, well, that's a good one.
With Hong Kong Fooey locked in the store,
we can head for the ship.
If he's locked in the store,
then who's that behind us?
We're finished.
Unless I can stop him with the old tailgating gag.
By them's the most accommodating TV of crooks I have ever overtook.
I'm going to get my balloon.
Why, they're trying to make a getaway on that ship.
I'll just let the gas out of my balloon
so I can take the wind out of that sail.
Let's see. Mmm, yeah.
What you know?
Okay, you fellas are in big trouble.
It says to use the two against one,
Kung Fu Run.
Okay, stand back now.
This here maneuver calls for maximum momentum.
Instead of maximum momentum,
I've got maximum exhaustion.
Sometimes the paws of Kung Fu not only amaze me,
they daze me.
As soon as we get these TV sets on board,
we can shove off.
Makes me nervous having Hong Kong Fooey on our trail.
You sure you got rid of him?
He didn't have to.
He got rid of himself.
That's because them crooks never guessed
I could change a Fooey balloon into a Hydro Fooey.
Gonna be kind of hard to pop up
to the poop depth of a ship this big.
So long, Hong Kong Fooey.
Any old port home in a storm?
We're out of control.
That's funny. So am I.
I sure hope we catch those TV thieves today.
I'd like to get the commissioner off my back.
Don't give up, Hope Sarge.
My feminine intuition tells me
Hong Kong Fooey is on the job somewhere out there.
He better be, or my masculine intuition
tells me we'll never crack this case.
What's that?
We're hard aground. Abandon ship.
This is your TV, wrestler Sarge and Flint.
Signs sealed and delivered
by your old faithful crime fighter, Hong Kong Fooey.
I knew we could depend on Hong Kong Fooey.
If only we could get him to give superhero lessons to Penry.
Penry? Why, that puny pipsqueak.
He drive Hong Kong Fooey up the wall.
Hey, there's a whole parcel of TV sets in this here ship,
including the one that belongs to Polly's headquarters.
Oh, oh, a whole parcel of TV sets.
This is the chance of a lifetime.
This is the absolute highlight of my career.
Imagine being able to watch Super Sargeant
on a thousand TV sets at the same time.
Thanks for capturing the crooks, Lava Boy.
But what about this traffic jam?
Chucks, ma'am, I only do the superhero-type stuff.
You have to get somebody else to direct traffic.
Well, good to be back at Polly's headquarters.
Now I can get to my important work,
such as fixing up my tools like Sargeant asked.
If I can get in to get my tools to fix the doorknob.
Ah!
And they're off.
The favorite Big Billy is in the lead,
followed by Mousey Miles and Ten Ton Toby.
As they approach the first jump, it's Big Billy by ten lengths.
He's disappeared before our very eyes.
This is definitely a case of foul play.
Da-dee-da-dee-da-dee-da-dee-da-dee-da.
Da-da-da-da-dee-da-da-dee-da-dee-da-da-da.
Quit dripping on me, you drip.
You're supposed to be getting all your equipment in shape.
I'm way ahead of you, Sargeant, sir.
Take this here bucket for instance.
I tightened up the roller.
Now watch how I range out this here mop.
Penray!
Hello, hello, Polly's headquarters.
Rosemary, a delightfully darling dispatcher speaking.
Have you looked in lost and found?
What about Bureau of Missing Persons?
Well, there's always a division of nuts and bolts.
Lost and found, missing persons, nuts and bolts.
A person named Big Billy is missing.
And the caller is going nuts because he bolted off and can't be found.
Big Billy, that isn't a person.
It's a resource worth millions.
And if he's missing, he's been swiped.
Oh, that's rustling.
I better notify the Texas Rangers.
Never mind.
I'll personally rush out to the track
and handle this job with my usual speed and efficiency.
Santa Maria racetrack.
Oh, God, why, looky there.
The sergeant must have had a shorter cut than me
because he's already got the crook cornered.
Hang on, sergeant.
I'm right behind you.
Yah!
Ho!
All right, stop crying for sympathy, sir.
Now that I'm here, it just won't work.
But Hank Confuie, this is the owner of the stolen horses.
I'm not arresting him.
Good thing you could never handcuff him with that hanky.
Now, to start off, how can you be sure Big Billy was stolen?
Well, because the crooks left me this note saying
I could have him back for a million dollars.
Well, I'm leaving you a note saying I can get him back for free.
To think that the great Hank Confuie
would come to the aid of a mere billionaire racetrack owner.
What's your plan?
Gonna try to pick up clues by posing as a jockey.
Huh?
Hank Confuie, that's an excellent idea.
You can ride Super Sam in the fifth race.
Hmm, maybe Super Sam should ride me.
I'd be a lot faster.
Pfft!
It sure is a shame to hide my beautiful kimono
under these hanky clothespots.
It's still a half hour to race time.
I'd better practice by pagoda pounce
just to make sure these dust don't restrict my powerful movements.
Yah!
Ho!
Yahee!
Yah!
Dah!
Hmm, maybe I ought to disguise myself as a horse
and you be the jockey.
Yeah.
And now the horses are in the starting gate for the fifth race.
Air off and Super Sam takes an early lead.
And down the stretch.
Watch this.
Super Sam is pulling off the track.
He's running through the tunnel under the stands.
He's running across the countryside
heading for the San Angeles mountains.
Find out how to do this is.
The least he could have done is wait at the gate.
Another one of my million dollar horses stolen.
I'll never see them again.
Guess again, Mr. Racehouse owner.
It won't take but a jiffy to catch them in the fooling mobile.
Uh, how I recognize the stolen horses, sir?
By these photos.
There's one each of them.
Hmm, size 18F.
That's Super Sam's hoof print, all right.
Looks like we've lost that hoof print trail spot.
There they go!
Super Sam's hoof print trail spot.
I'm going to have to get a horse.
I'm going to have to get a horse.
I'm going to have to get a horse.
There they go!
Right into the big top of the Ronty Brothers Circus.
And I've got the perfect disguise to follow them in there.
Now, we can look for them missing racehorses
without rousing suspicion.
Hmm, don't look much like Super Sam,
but the rustlers just might have him disguised.
I'll just check.
Come on! The clown act is on!
Hmm?
Don't you stand there, Dum-Dum!
We're supposed to make people laugh!
The things us crime fighters have to put up with.
How about that?
Those spots are washed right off!
Why, that is Super Sam!
Hey, you new guy!
Watch where you're throwing that water!
Is he going to be surprised?
I'm going to clean up the crime as well as the horse.
That new clown's going to ruin everything.
Just as I thought.
That's the other stolen horse, Big Billy.
And now, ladies and gentlemen,
the highlight of our show...
...will be me arresting you!
That's not very funny, buddy.
Get back in the act or you're fired.
Ah!
What? You're not a clown.
You're the fabulous Hong Kong Fooey.
And you're the sneaky sidewinder who wrestled them racehorses.
But I didn't know they were stolen.
I borrowed them from those clowns.
Uh-oh, the jig's up.
And we'd better stop clowning around and get out of here.
Hee-yah!
It's the great Hong Kong Fooey.
Don't tell me, tell your liar!
Oh, so
I won't have to figure this out.
Oh, wow!
Wow.
What about거
Do it or stop?
Come on, hosts,
time-节を願 practice.
Yes.
Thank you, ma'am.
Hiya!
Oh, what an honor to have the fabulous Hong Kong Fooey sit on your lap!
Oh!
I'm a good Go-House!
Well, I guess you fellas know by now
that it's not nice to fool with Hong Kong Fooey.
Look over there, sir.
Another triumph over evil by the fabulous Hong Kong Fooey!
Well, he did it again.
Hong Kong Fooey captured the thieves and returned the racehorses.
Oh, Penry, I'd give anything if you could be half the man Hong Kong Fooey is.
Actually, I'm twice the man.
Him and me both.
You're wasting your time on this gold-breaker, Rose Barry.
He's probably been loafing all the time I was gone.
Oh, no, sir. My equipment is in tip-top shape.
Wanna see how everything works?
Penry!
Oh, second thought.
Maybe I'd better make a few more little old adjustments.
Oh, no, sir.
The End
